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For the Companion. 
MOTHERLESS. 
- BY C. HENRY ST. JOHN. 
We mise’d her when the morning sun 
© fie floods of beauty pour’d ; 
‘We miss’d her in the matin hymn, 
And round the humble board. 
\pobwand’ring ’mong the dewy flowers, 
Gweet voices fill’d the air, 
Butsomething seemed to murmur still 
Ofone that was not there. 
And when our little playmates came 
They came not as of old,— 
“Their clouded brows and whisper’d words 
same sad story told! 
Aad e'en the idle village group 
| _Respected our distress,— 
And mirth grew silent on the lips 
» Phat sighed—* The motherless !” 


. When at the evening’s peaceful close, 
We breathed the evening prayer, 
‘Oh, how each aching bosom felt 
voice was wanting there! 
O gentle voice, that ever fell 
| Like sweet angelic strains, 
Ormingling with our merriment, 
: Or soothing in our pains. 
We mise’d her when the autumn leaves 
‘ent rustling o’er the ground, 
tnissed her when the ice-king raved 
Wi storm and darkness round. 
Nor have the rolling years effaced 
The wound thus early made— 
Fall oft we feel the aching void, 
In sunshine and in shade. 


For the Companion. 
THE CANNON BALL. 
‘It was a strange thing for children to 
ick up in their play,’ said I. 
‘Itwas so,’ said the old schoolmaster, 
itwas.acannon ball and nothing else.’ 
*How came it here?’ 
‘More than one of these balls have 
found in this field.’ 
‘The schoolmaster was old, and he was 
telling stories of former days. 
“Ms to how these things came here,’ 
mocesded he, ‘I can easily tell all I know 
it it.’ 
Iwas very ready to listen, and the old 
went on. 
look over among the rocks that 
this hilly pasture on the side 
t from us, and you will see a small 
acottage, blackened by time it is, 
itwas never painted.’ 
The cottage was not hard to find, 
led like the eagles, home up among the 
aggy tocks. 
w‘Ikstands all by itself there,’ said the 
*there’s not a dwelling within 
Mile save one, and that is hidden 
little patch of woodland just be- 
All alone it stands,’ repeated the 
musingly, ‘and from those win- 
W there is a view be had of the 
of this smooth, far-#tretching beach, 
peed a view as we had from the high 
pat where we stood a moment ago.’ 
) Pat what of'the cannon balls ?’ 
i tell you. A good many years 
there lived in that cottage a family 
: the name of —,’ the old man paused 
how I do forget names,’. ex- 
he, pressing his wrinkled brow 
wrinkled hand, ‘ wait an instant 
paave it, the name was Headson.— 
ne Were several boys and one girl. A 
Me hodest girl was Sarah Headson. 
me™as.in fact the only one of the family 
Mohad borne anything like a good name.’ 
mK how’'so ?” 
' S00 look surprised, as though in a 
™ 0 retired there could be no tempta- 
evi’ 
mold man had spoken my thought 
my * I tell you,’ continued he, ‘ there 
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is not in this world a nook so 
apart from the rest that sin may 
not enter.’ 

Here I looked again at the old 
cottage, high up among the jut- 
ting rocks, looking like the very 
home of primitive peace and sim 
plicity. The gentle stirring of 
the summer breeze and the gush 
of the shining waves were the 
only sounds to be heard, and on 
the old roof rested the sunshine 
like a very smile of love from 
the opening heavens. 

* They were a wicked people, 
said my informant. ‘ Sheep 
from a neighbor’s flock were 
often stolen by the father of this 
hopeful family. It might have 
been proved again and again had 
anybody gone to law about it.— 

The mother was precious little 

better, and the sons grew up in 

the same way. They were bold 

boys. They took not only the 

apples from their neighbor's trees, but 
broke the ripe corn from the stalks, and 
bagged the chickens from the roost.’ 

‘In the few houses that are scattered 
along the shore,’ continued the old man, 
‘we used to depend for fuel upon the 
drift-wood that we found on the beach.— 
When a piece of an unfortunate wreck 
was washed ashore, it belonged to him 
who first saw it. The finder took posses- 
sion of it at once. If he could not con- 
veniently carry it away, he put his mark 
upon it. This was a thing well under- 
stood. One neighbor's mark was a V, 
another’s was an X, which tokens of ap- 
propriation were held sacred. The article 
thus marked was as safe lying on the 
beach as if under your roof. That is, it 
might have been but for the Headson 
boys. Without scruple they broke the 
bonds of good neighborhood, and threw 
contempt upon the honor of the little 
community in which they lived. You 
can e@sily conceive that they were much 
disliked ; but that wasn’t the worst of it, 
by any means. It has been said, and 
is believed in these parts, that many a 
vessel has been wrecked by their means. 
One goodly ship I have myself reason to 
know, just escaped the black ledge of 
rocks about a mile out from the shore, 
where you can see even on this summer 
day, the white foam of the breakers, as 
they dash perpetually at its base.’ 

* And what became of the ship > 

*She was stranded on the beach. I 
have good reason to know about it, for 1 
was in the ship. We were plundered of 
everything valuable. The ship-wrecked 
sailors lost, by these land sharks, all that 
the sea did not swallow up.’ 

‘I can easily understand that they 
plundered the sailors; but you said that 
they caused the shipwreck.’ 

* And so they did. I thought I had 
told you how. The lights placed care- 
fully in the garret chamber that faces to- 
wards the sea, used to entice the ships. 
Look along the margin of the sea, and you 
will see the light-house. It is three 
miles off, but in a dark night is was easy 
for an unpractised sailor to mistake the 
light in the cottage window for the friend- 
ly beacon light. I have myself seen 
bright lights at that end window when all 
was black out to sea. Now had they been 
honest, thoughtful people, they woul! 
have shaded their. windows.on stormy, 
cloudy nights, instead of lighting up.— 
By this means they tolled the vessels 





ashore among the rocks, where they were 


liable to be dashed in pieces.’ ‘Is it 
possible ?” 

‘’Tis even so. But once on a time 
they met with a due reward for their 
misdeeds. It was a dark night, now near- 
ly fifty years ago, when the end of that 
cottage was illuminated, as it had often 
been before. At midnight were the 
dwellers in these scattered houses aroused 
by the sound of heavy cannonading.— 
Again and again did the noise boom hea- 
vily over the waters, and now moving 
lights might be seen in every dwelling, 
for the whole neighborhood was thrown 
into an excitement and alarm. It was 
war-time then. It was no uncommon 
thing to see British cruisers off in the bay, 
and what could this be but an invasion 
from the enemy? There was little sleep 
that night in all those usually quiet homes. 
But no more heavy sounds were heard, nor 
in the morning was there any trace of an 
invading fleet. Who it was, or what it 
was that passed on, sailing by this shore 
on that dark night, we never knew. It 
might have been one of King George’s 
ships, it might have been an American 
frigate, it might have been a messenger 
from the unseen world, for all that we 
ever heard to the contrary. Only one 
thing was certain. The inmates of the 
cottage were known to the cannonaders 
who had fired among the rocks. The vile 
practices of the Headson family were evi- 
dently understood. Most likely some on 
board that nightly visitor had been some 
time endangered by false lights that were 
wont to glimmer from that garret window. 
The cottage roof was pierced with holes, 
and, scattered about in the fields and in 
the crevices of the rocks were found the 
cannon balls.’ 

* And how did the family at the cottage 
receive this salute ? 

‘That is the best part of my story,’ 
said the schoolmaster; ‘they were so 
mortified to find themselves so well known 
and understood, that they packed up 
speedily and left the neighborhood. There 
was great joy all about when it was known 
that they were gone. And now if you 
will follow me up this steep winding path, 
we will visit the cottage, where are still to 
be seen some marks of the balls.’ a. a. c. 


RY OF A HEN. 
The of the Haverhill Banner tells 
@ following story of one of his hens :— 
“Our rose bushes having been infested 
with rose bugs, we’ called an ‘old yellow 





repeated,and the other day we saw 
her reaching up to get the bugs 
which were on the leaves. But 
finding them out of her reach, 
she very deliberately took the 
bush in her bill, shook it with 
all her strength, and then pick- 
ed up the rose bugs that fell in 
large numbers. 
Qe 
THE YOUNG VOYAGHBRS. 
*Come Annie, come Jennie— 
sisters, come aboard my ship, 
and we'll have @ jolly sail this 
afternoon. I'll be a sea captain 
like my father, and show you 
how he sails that great packet- 
ship across the ocean. Come, 
girls, get in—Annie, you shall 
be my mate, and little Jennie 
shall be our cook and steward.’ 
The speaker was a handsome, 
fair-haired, rosy-cheeked boy, 
with bright, laughing blue eyes, 
about ten years old, who during 
his address was busily engaged 
in rigging the mast and sail to a 
ship’s launch which was made 
fast to the beach in one of those 
secluded, picturesque little coves, inlets 
with which the south shore of Long 
Island, between Fire Island and Rock- 
away, so plentifully indented. 

The boy’s companions were two little 
girls of six or eight years, beautiful as an- 
gels, and so exactly like their brother 
in every feature that they seemed as per- 
fect copies—all but the long sunny ring- 
lets—of his exquisite face. 

Annie, the elder girl, bounded lightly 
into the boat at her brother’s first invita- 
tion, and began assisting him about the 
sail. But little Jennie, who was tugging 
along a great basket filled with pies, 
sweet cakes and fruits, which they had 
brought from a beautiful cottage not far 
off, for a little pic-nic dinner, hesitated in 
silence till her brother urged her again to 


with him thus : 

‘Oh, Willie, don’t let us go in the boat 
to-day! There is so much wind, and we 
might be—’ 

* You are a little coward, Jennie, to be 
afraid,’ interrupted the young captain, im- 
patiently. ‘It is the pleasantest day we 
have had in a month, and it is so late in 
the fall, that if we don’t go to-day, I am 
sure we will not get another chance this 
year. Come, Jennie, don’t be frightened 
—jump in.’ 

*O! I’m notatall afraid, brother,’ and, 
child as she was, little Jennie’s cheeks 
glowed for a few moments with a deeper 
vermilion tint, at the implied question of 
courage by her brother. ‘I'm not in the 
least afraid, Willie, but you know mother 
has often told us we must not goin the 
boat when it blows hard; all I’m afraid 
of is disobeying her.” 

‘Then you may come in the boat with- 
out fear, sister, for mother told me we 
might sail this afternoon, not five minutes 
before we left the house.’ 

*Yes, I know that, Willie, but that 
was two hours ago, when it was calm. It 
blows a great deal harder now, and I’m 
sure mother would not like us to go away. 
from the shore in the boat when there is 
such a high wind.’ 

*Oh, nonsense ! Jennie, I have been all 
around the cove when it blowed a great 
deal harder than this. Mother, you know, 
says I am the best sailor along the coast, 
and just as able to judge when to go on a 
cruise as she is. Come, sister, we can’t 
get drowned, for the water is so shallow 
at ebb tide and with this west wind that 
we could wade anywhere about the cove.’ 

Thus persuaded, Jennie passed her bas- 
ket to her bgother, and then clambering 
into the boat herself, she took a seat be- 
side Annie, in the stern sheets, and soon 
the launch was under way. 

She was a great clu boat—as all of 
her class usually are—with a single lug 
sail of heavy canvas, altogether ill calcu- 
lated for a pleasure craft. 

But little Willie Walton managed with 
jconsummate skill for so young @ com- 
mandér, and they had my several 





hen who was vame, and shook the| 
bushes for } tun Wer eles 


istretches across the cove, when as they 


were passing the inlet that opened out 
seaward, Annie’s eyes rested upon the 
bright blue waves of the Atlantic, far out 
beyond the discolored water along the 
coast, and clapping her hands with a sud- 
den ecstacy of infantile joy, exclaimed : 

‘ O, Willie, Willie, let us go out there 
and sail on that beautiful blue ocean !— 
Won't it be grand? So much prettier 
than this little dirty cove, with the bare 
sand banks about us.’ 

Willie sprang to his feet, gazing on the 
offing, his bright eyes lit up with enthu- 
siasm from his sister's words, and replied : 

‘ We'll go out there and have a glorious 
sail, just like the great ships and steam- 
boats that we see go by.” 

*O, don’t go out there, brother !’ inter- 
posed little Jennie, her cheek growing 
pale as the delicate lily. Don’t go, Wil- 
lie, mother will be angry with us.’ 

* Mother will do no such thing, Jennie. 
She will be proud of us to think that we 
have been out on the ocean all alone. I 
can easily come back with the flood tide 
that will soon be setting in.’ 

And without further argument, the 
reckless boy put his helm up, eased off 
the sheet, and away out through the in- 
let towards the line of blue water outside 
went the launch, hurried along before the 
strong breeze, which, added to the strength 
of the last quarter ebb, bore her away at 
the speed that soon sunk the yellow ri 
toa mere line along the margin of 
wide ocean, and the white cottages with 
Venetian blinds into toy houses dotted 
with green specks. The colored water, 
which appeared from the cove only a nar- 
row strip dividing the white from the deep 
azure of the ocean beyond, expanded into 
a broad belt of several miles in width.— 
But with the fine breeze and strong onset 
of the tide the boat sped on, while the 
novelty of their position and the natural 
excitement induced by it, caused the time 
and space to fly unheeded by the young 





get in the boat, when she began to argue | 


voyagers, and a sudden dread came upon 
them, as, having gained the blue water, 
they looked back towards the shore and 
saw hills, fields and orchards blending 
and growing indistinct and fading away in 
the distance. There was a sense of lone- 
ly, utter helplessness shadowing their 
bright vision, and there was a world of 
pathos in little Jennie’s sweet low voice as 
she laid her hand gently on her brother’s 
arm ahd looking up in his eyes whispered : 

* O,. Willie, let us go home! Mother 
would feel very bad if she knew we were 
away out here.’ ‘ 

Willie bent down and kissed his sister’s 
pale cheek, as he replied : 

‘ We will go back home, Jennie. I was 
naughty to come off so far from land. But 
don’t cry, sister--I am sorry. Don’t 
blame me—I couldn’t help it. I loved 
the sea too much.’ 

‘No, we won’t blame you, Willie, onl 
let us hurry back; for see yonder a black 
cloud coming up in the west, and I am 
afraid if we do not’— 

The child’s speech was arrested by @ 
groan of anguish from her brother, whose 
eye for the first time had been directed 
towards a bank of dark, murky clouds 
heaving up in the western horizon, by his 
sister's remark, and at the very instant 
that his vision first rested upon the black 
pall, a chain of brilliant zigzag lightning 
rose quivering along its upper edge, 

a few moments later there came to their 
ears a low muttered roar of thunder. 

The young captain had hauled his little 
vessel by the wind, but the clumsy thing 
lay broad under its ill-fitted sail. Be- 
sides, the wind, which she had scarcely 
felt while running off before it, had now 
increased so much that she keeled over, 
till there was great danger of capsizing, to 
prevent which, Willie, with the assistanee 
of his sisters, set to reefing the sail, 

This was soon accomplished, and 
the boat was steered as close to the 
as she would go, which at the. best was 
little better than eight points, so that with 
her great leeway, Willie soon found that 
in spite of his utmost skill his craft was 
drifting rapidly out ‘to sea. 

Nearer and nearer rolled on the embat- 
tled of black storm clouds, louder. 
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138 THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
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wilder the shrieking gale swept by, howl-| ning’s flash lit up the@immerian durknes® *SteadyPstand by mow! Here the¥}etanding.” the Princess continued, “ 1|and several pairs of shoes, some un . cu 
ing and screaming dreadful notes of ter-| with = glare rivaling the brightest nopm’|come: Look ont,’ the officer #t) shall not only permit, but Ordeg you to do|they:told the story: poverty and loveig Ml — is dim 
ror to the young voyagers. The water—\ day-anai * a the jib-boom, and a moment later the dim/|so. You must know that there ought al-|dustry and-fsith in God. She rej gM diasry, 
which in by the one quite smooth— | / gle - ees to the pari eT i eee “the lee| ways.to be a difference in the dress of Yroygike: ; ni _aagl 
began to heave fo’m-ctested waves | Sandy Hook, lay, hove to, a no ship, Another 8 suspense | mistress and servant... Don't think fhat I) * You said we looked alike,’ ¥ sii 
here and there all around them, carling) inward boand, in one of the most terrible|and the boat Was abreast of the fore| want to hurt your feelings ; you will un-|pered, ‘and he often spoke of it ty re 
over and breaking all feather-white in| gales that evér swept along the northern | chains, ; derstand my intention at once, if Itelljmever understand, it, unless it) | : with ree 
long lines of hissing spray. Great round |coast of America. The gale had just set) ‘Stand bythe forward whips. Look}yonu that——’ and now came the same | thought of him so much; he was tem. i. be 
drops.of rain came pattering down in the |iman hourbefore sundown, and ever since | out there in the main chains. Veer away| unanswerable argument from the Court of| tient, doctor; although he suffered.d wis 
water, and pelting cn thethwartsand gun-| dark the’ship had been hove to under the)men. Now, Harry now,’ and down went) St. James. She told them briefly that at|fully, heonly seemed to murmur } eam be | 
wales of the boat witha sharpymoise, that shortest possible canvass, heading up| the companions and the captain into the|that court people in their position per-|he couldn't see me; but he will soon through 
smote strikingly dismal onthe ears of the | west-south-west, with the gale coming in| boat. * formed thelr duties in ¢otton, and that/me mow—soon, very soon—don't . mon lot 
three little ocean wanderers, violent squalls out at due north-west. A breath later, anda shout came ring-|she liked to be ruled by her mother’s | think so, doctor ?’ fame th 

Young as he was, Willie retaitied in his | *Do you think there's any danger to us |ing up, * Look out main a miggen chains. | practice.’ I told her I thought she would die, —Beap 
mind much of what he had heard his fa-|or the ship, captain?’ inquired one of the| Sway away on deck,’ and up by the run I could not say how soon; we j 
ther relate at various times in regard to | three passengers who stood near the com- | came the two men each grasping a child in THE ATLANTIC TELEGRAPH. keep the body as long as possible, _ FRANE 
the management of a ship in a gale; and/|mander of the ship, partly sheltered from | his arms. A track for the lightaing through the billowy deep, ‘Thank you, doctor,’ she replied, y Thom 
the-knowledge he had thus gained in|the storm by the projecting roof of the| ‘ Ay, ay, sir, all right,’ answered a brave | whereocean-wrecked, vea-buried voyagere sleep, know what I want ; don’t separate.’ , 
theory, now stood in good stead. Hebad | rpund house. fellow, scrambling in on deck, with little | . 1 undisturbed sileuce as day follows day: | plains, | I assured her it should be as she wi yy gre 
heard of keeping a ship before the wind| <Not the least, Mr. Kinsly. You are| Jennie grasped tightly by her clothes. In darkness and silence this track winds its way, "IT called again the same day; shew es 
in @ squall, and of scudding in a gale— |as safe as you would be at your own house! * Father! exclaimed the little girl, clasp- Aggy, Oe gee Se eee eee ane — dead ; they brought the dead : 
the dull sailing, clumsy boat was his ship.|in New York. She isa bran new ship, | ing the captain about the neck— Father! | Wo eye shall behold save the All-seeing Eye, bedside, and she held the hand in Frank 
The theory which he had learned he pro-|and I had no opportunity of trying her) Father!’ echoed back two treble voices. mrnen cree it has passed to ite watery bed, |_| till all was still. I have no doubt he! gm F 
ceéded to put in practice; and when the | hove to before; but I am perfectly satis-| ‘ Almighty God, I thank thee! Saved | rye laid oaE pees the sone Token ds jseen her; such love could only ori wicked. 
first mad gust of the yelling tornado fell| fied with her behavior. In fact I never|—saved—saved !’ and Captain Lester | No >reath fromthe heavens, shall this pathway | and end in heaven.— Scalpel. ; éd and 1 
upon the launch, she was going dead be- | saw any craft conduct herself quite as well | Walton sank fainting on the deck, He) No flowers shall spring into life at its side, Thomas 
fore the wind—otherwise the sail would | in a burricane like this. | knew the children were his own from the | “eae wihonewae | SCRAPS FOR YOU As us 
have been swamped in an instant. As it | *’Tis a terrible night, however, and God | moment they passed his ship's stern, and | A brilliant-winged courier—brilliant and fleet— TH. th hb: 
was, she went flashing on through the |help those who may chance to be out ona/his indomitable self-control had borne | Ne four-footed courser can measure his pace, j k’s 
wild storm and streaming surges, scudding Gin eumgoiethanndanitasatamann’ 


;smaller craft than ours! For the last|him up until they were rescued; when 


{ Can compete thus with time, and annihilate space. 
away right out into the mighty wilderness | hour I have been thinking of my wife and| the reaction came he sank down insensi- 


A flash and a *‘ click,”’ and he speeds on his way, 
Regardle s of distance, unconscious of time. 
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A GARDEN OVERRUN WITH ¥ of bis ft 
| * Father, I don’t like to go to’ sehiog, dies stic 



































of waters. |children. My wife will not sleep a wink ble. A flash and a “click,” and a thought here to-day |I wish you would let me stay at He was 
Ten, fifteen minutes went by, and still) to-night. She never can in astorm like} At an hour before sunset the following cp aaa: Renae this bright morning. Charles Fron ted of | 
the war of the elements continued in their | this, when I am not at home. I was cast | day the ship was at her berthin New York | yi: tnuapn ferry Sevier sid Neptune's rough tides |father does not oblige him to go sion. 
terrible fury, and still the brave little fel- | away on Long Island shore, not a half ajand the meeting between the distracted fasts Se thocunte she altos the lone + | school.’ ns heart he 
low stood at the helm, bareheaded, his | mile from home, in just such a gale, only| mother and her children, there in the cab- May fortune attend him, and proepaseas guise, re | ‘Give me your hand, Harry, § into dis, 
cap blown away and his clothes dripping | it was from the southwest. I would give|in of her husband’s ship, is too sacred a| , sj his spirits never ling, ond ae ala *} | with me. I wish to show you son * Fran! 
with water, steady to his er = a hundred dollars to be home, om = picture to be profaned by a mere pen andj As ne’er yet have been told het ohn raph Wise jin the garden. See how finely those eda ver 
steered his tiny boat on and away before| my wife’s sake. But we must—my God!'|/ink copy. ublican. /are growing! How clean and ee of t 
the fierce howling blast. | what is that ?” the vines look! Do you think we longing 
Once only he faltered, and that was| A continuous flash of lightning lit up THE FAMILY DEAR 8UE. have an abundant crop ?” ; Aig 
when the launch quivered a moment on|the surrounding space, and as darkness > Many years ago, when pursuing our, ‘O yes, father. There is notia ing abs« 
the crest of a mighty surge, and then|shut in again, a faint but clear and distint thankless task of visiting the sick in the| about their roots; and those little charge ¢ 
went reeling and plunging almost on end,|—+ Ship Ahoy!” uttered by a female or a| VIOTORIA’S DAUGHTER IN PRUSSIA. |hizhways and by-ways of the city, wejor bushes, stuck in the ground, The ¢ 
down into the hissing vortex of the liquid | child, came down on the blast from direct} The Berlin correspondent of the Daily }used often to meet an aged couple walking | them up, so that they have a finec ehoice g 
ravine. Then a single quick cry of hor- | to windward. | Telegraph writes as follows :—‘ The re-|arm in arm down one of our main streets, | to grow.’ be sent 


ror escaped the boy’s lips; but the next! A moment after the hail was repeated, |serve maintained at the royal palace has | and always engaged in cheerful conversa-| ‘ Now go with me across the roads tld to | 
moment Jennie crept up to his side and| and another flash of lightning revealed a/ given rise to various rumors, which have!|tion; this was the more remarkable, for|look at Mr. French’s pea-vines, thr ‘ 
laid her hand upon his shoulder, and) boat driving square down before the gale) caused much delight to the good people|they were evidently very old, and though /a large opening in his fence. Well, age 
spoke in a low soothing tone, and almost | and almost under the ship’s quarter. Ere |\here. The heroine of the incidents I re-| scrupulously clean, very poor. The man|son, what do you think of Mr. Prema Prank y 
instantly called back his confidence, and | one could count five, the shrill, quivering|fer to is Princess Victoria. You must/| was over eighty, and the woman at least | pea-vines ?” 




















































































































































































But 1 
elicited from his lips a cry of admiration | cry came up from the boat as it shot past | know that on state occasions there is com-| seventy, and he was completely blind; | ‘O father! I never saw such poor these fi 
for his sister’s heroism. |the ship, not three fathoms clear of the | paratively little ceremony observed here, | the corneal, or pellucid part of both eyes |ing peas in my life. There are no Were hu 

*Don’t be frightened, dear Willie,’ | rudder. while the everyday life of the royal family | having become opaque from violent in-| for them to run upon, and the wee that his 
spoke the little angel. ‘ Mother says that | - Merciful Heaven! there are three chil-| seems to be regulated more strictly on the|flammation; one of them protruded, be- | nearly as high as the peas themsely 80, qui 
God watches over people that live on the | dren in the boat!’ yelled Mr. Kinsly, who| principle of etiquette than that of Queen |ing what physicians callin their nomencla- | There will not be half a crop on them: fore day 
seas. And don’t you remember, brother, | with the captain, was peering over the| Victoria. A Prussian princess, for in-|ture, staphylomatous. Notwithstanding]! ‘Why are they so much worse. fhi into the 
how often our dear mother has told us | taffrail, as the boat flew past. stance, is not allowed by her mistress of| this, the old man was actually handsome ; | ours, Harry 2’ ; green-h 
that Jesus loves little children. IfGod| ‘ Hard upyour helm, my man,’ said the) the robes, to take up a chair, and, after|his other features were noble and placid;| ‘ Because they have been left to gn broke o 
watches us and Jesus lovés us we shall be | captain, in a voice as calm as a man’s|having carried it through the whole|he was evidently a gentleman anda Chris- | as they please. I suppose Mr. F ums. 
safe. So don’t be afraid.’ voice could be, and then calling to the| breadth of the room, to put it down in|tian; that face could not deceive. His|just planted them, and never took Wick 

Night—dark, wild and gloomy night—| chiefand third mates, who were both on|another corner. It was while committing |companion resembled him in so remark-| care of them afterwards. He has neil Frank’s 
came down on the world of waters; and! deck, he informed them of the fact that a|such an act that Princess Victoria was | able a degree, excepting the poor eyes, | taken out the weeds, nor trained them God’s h 
still the terrible tornado raged in all its| small open boat with three children in it, | lately caught by Countess Perponcher.— | (hers were large and blue, and very ex- | grow right.’ ¢ a 
horrors of wildlightning, rain and thunder, | had just gone past, and then gave his|The venerable lady remonstrated, with | pressive, as she evidently saw well, wear-| ‘Yes, that is the truth, my som bear th 
and there, in the frail open boat we will| orders. a considerable degree of official earnest-|ing no glasses,) as to induce me to con-| garden will soon be overrun with Fran! 
leave the hapless young voyagers speeding} ‘Mr. Cassey, please get on the flying| ness. |clude they were sister and brother. Their|and briars, if it is not tilled with te) gly ble 
on and away, right out into the heart of|jibboom and keep a look-out for the boat,) ‘I'll tell you what,” replied, nothing | evident devotion to each other struck a/| greatest care. Children’s minds ared lying fc 
the Atlantic ocean. We will bid them|and mind, Mr. Cassey, if we come up| daunted, the royal heroine of this story— | sympathetic chord that compelled me in- | garden beds, and they must be more en. T 
adieu, and glance back to their home—to| with it, you can lay the ship so as to bring|*I’ll tell you what, my dear countess, | voluntarily, after several months’ notice [fully tended than the choicest plants: place. 
their fond mother, rendered desolate in| the boat close aboard on the larboard side | you are probably aware of the fact of my|of them every morning, to raise my hat} ‘If you, my son, were never to go ; 
heart by the dread calamity that had fal-/—larboard, remember, Mr. Cassey. Don’t) mother being the Queen of England ?’—/and bid them good morning; this being| school nor to have good seeds of kt But ' 
len npon her in the loss of her children. {for your life, makea mistake. Go forward|The countess bowed assent. ‘ Well,” | kindly returned, in due time begot a pass-|edge planted in your mind when you} He forg 

At the moment when the children first) now, sir, and if we save these children, | resumed the bold princess, ‘* then I must|ing remark about the weather ; finally my |come a man it would resemble this wef’ Youths 
embarked, Mrs. Walton had glanced out|five hundred dollars shall be your re-| reveal to you another fact. Her Majesty, |curiosity could wait no longer, and with| bed in Mr. French’s land, rather them! guard ¢ 
towards the cove, and for a few moments | ward.’ the Queen of Great Britain and Ireland, | an apology for the freedom, I begged him | beautiful one in ourgarden! Would punish 
watched them with all a fond mother’s} Then turning to the chief mate he con-|has not once, but very often, so far for-|to tell me whether their close resemblance | think me right to neglect my garden the sid 
pride as she saw them sailing on the qui-| tinued ; gotten herself as to take up achair. 1|in features indicated the relationship of| Mr. French has neglected his? protect 
et waters of the bay; and then some vis-| ‘Mr. Windsor, you will braee the yards| speak from personal observation, I can|sister and brother. I shall never eforget| ‘Ono father. Your garden is@ devices 
itor called, and she forgot her children|all square, which, without making anyjassure you. Nay, if I am not greatly de-|the reply, and I hope no young couple/|garden, but Mr. French’s is alk oven Tt he 
until just as the storm came down, when| more sail will send the ship through the| ceived, I noticed one day my mother car-|who may find the demon of domestic life| with weeds and briars. . 1t will not Jill over ¢h 
a neighbor rushed in with the heart-rend-| water something faster than the boat is|rying a chair in each hand, in order to set | darkening their early love will fail to re- | half as much as yours.” ‘ to brea! 
ing intelligence that the launch had been| going. Having done this, rig single whips|them for her children. Do you really|member it. Casting his sightless orbs} ‘Do you think, my son, it woul Gas dr 
seen only a few minutes previously sever-|two on each of the lower yards—on the | think that my dignity forbids anything|upon his companion, whilst every other|right for me to neglect my child, MM but the 
al miles out at sea. |larboard side. Place the blocks far enough | which is frequently done by the Queen of| feature showed the soul that welled up in| French neglects his, and allow him * screwe: 

The first terrible shock almost killed| out for the falls to drop about a fathom} England.’ his breast, he replied : ~ wild, and his mind to become ovengtow Whe 
her, but soon rallying her woman’s energy | clear of the ship, and reeve on good snug| ‘The countess bowed again and retired,| ‘ Why, my dear sir, she is my wife; we| with weeds? Isend you to school he fear 
and mother’s love she rushed from her/|sail gear, bring both ends on deck, and|perhaps not a little astonished at the/| have lived together nearly fifty years, but|order that the garden of your mind # green-| 
house, regardless of the furious storm, |the other led along for a foil, stationing| biographical information she had heard.|I have not seen her for thirty.’ have good seed sown in it, and these s# togo a 
aroused her neighbors, and besought them | three good fellows at each. In the meantime, | However, she knew her office, and resolv-| ‘Chen, musing a moment—for I was| may spring up and grow and yield & he | 
with all the eloquence called up by the|I will get the ship steady before the wind | ed to prove not less staunch to her duties|sorry I had asked the question and was|crop. Now which would you prefe, town ir 
deep anguish of her riven heart, to help|and Frank, my man, you keep her so.—/|than the Princess to her principles. A_| silent, he continued : stay at home from school and let ‘that w! 
to recover her lost darlings. Don’t let,her yaw aninch! Steer her as/| scene similar to the one narrated recently| ‘ Well, I have heard it so often, it must|den of your mind be overrun with,WeMa pect it 

There was no vessel at Rockaway or|if your very soul depended on it, and| happened, when Countess Perponcher, on| be so; yet how strange it is, for when I or to go to school and have this, gai”. But 
Faulkner's Island, and to venture out to| within half an hour after the ship reaches | entering one of the remote chambers, took | first knew her, she was a beautiful young | cultivated ?” _ after, b 
sea in such a storm with such small crafts | New York, you shall have a hundied dol-|the Princess by surprise, while busily en- | creature, and her eyes were very bright:| ‘1 would rather go to school. “Tied it t 
as were along the shore, were worse than | lars. gaged in the homely occupation of ar-|—‘* Dear Sue, can it be—do I resemble| never again ask to stay at ho rank 
madness, and immediate despatches were| ‘ And, now, Mr. Kinsly, you will please ranging and stowing away a quantity of|you?”’’ school. But, father, is Charles F Wand 
sent to New York, not only to the owners | call upon the second mate and all the gen-|linen. But all objections the countess| Several years after, when I had long| mind overrun h weeds?’ oR break 
of the ship commanded by Capt. Walton,|tlemen passengers. I want them to stand | could urge were again beaten back by an-|removed from that part of the city, 1 was} ‘I am afraid that itis. If not, i 8 Was st 
gut the Pilots, and within an hour after| by the whips in order to assist the sailors | other equally unanswerable argument|requested to see a poor old woman, ill/ly will be, if he does not send { Frank 
the news had reached the city, two of the|if neccessary. We must save those chil-| taken from the everyday life of the mis-|with cholera, whose husband had died|school. For a little boy not to be NB & once 
staunchest pilot boats, manned by extra|dren, and do it too, without coming in|tress of Windsor Castle. After having | that morning. In the northern suburb of| school, is a great misfortune, and Th Wh. 
picked crews of gallant souls, were under | contact with the boat, as that would be}gained these two important victories,|the city, in a little frame house, I found/ you will think the privilege of goitg "which 
weigh, and speeding on their course in| instant destruction to them in such a sea.’| Princess Victoria, true to the ‘auspicious | the dead body of my old blind friend, de-| school a very great one indeed.’ (| 9 told F, 
search of the ocean-lost children. * All ready the whips, sir,’ came from|omen of her name, carried the warinto|cently laid out by the hands of kind 4 Went ¢ 

Mrs. Walton herself hastened to the} the mate, and at the moment, the third! the enemy's camp. ‘The chambermaids,| neighbors; he had expired that morning. LOVE THE AGED. bw 
city to urge with her presence and influ-| mate’s voice rang out from the jib-boom| whose proper business it is to clean the| In the front room (they had but two) lay| «JI saw you bowing to an old 
ence more prompt action; but the vessels|end: ‘ Boat right ahead, steady as you|rooms, discharge the duties of their posi-|his dear old companion, already nearly | morning, Harry. He was a very ol 
had been gone an hour wh€n she arrived, | go.’ tion in silk dresses. The daughter of the| pulseless; she knew me instantly, and|—his shoulders were bent, his 
and so she repaired to the house of Mr.| ‘Now, then, my lads, who'll go with| richest sovereign in the world decided to| smiled when I took her hand. Oninquiry, | white and long, his eyes were dim 
Alvin, the owner of the ship her husband| me, and stand by to pick up the children?| put a stop to this extravagance. One| she said she had no pain, but felt very|it your grandfather, Harry ?” wie 
commanded, to await the return of those | anxiously inquired the captaizt. fine morning she had all the female ser-| weak; she had taken her bed only that} ‘Oh, no,’ little Harry replied, ‘ it 
who had so nobly gone forth in that mad| ‘I, sir, I, I,’ came from a dozen ready|vants summoned to her presence, and dé-|very morning; there was actually no my grandfather.’ ad 
storm in search of her three darlings. sailors in a moment. livered what may be considered a highly | symptom of cholera, nor indeed any other} ‘Well, it was somebody whom 

Leaving her there in a state of fevered) ‘Thank you, my lads, but I only want/successful maiden speech. She began by| disease; the shock of her husband’s/ know very well, then.’ x 
anxiety, hoping in the very teeth of des- five. I will go in one myself, telling them the expense .of ir dresses | death was too much for her, and she was! ‘No, I don’t know him,’ answers 
pair, we too, will go forth into the wild| The selections were soon made, and| must evidently exceed the of theigjabout to die from pure exhaustion. I) ry, smiling,‘ but I loved him. beg 

yelling gale, to look upon a most sublime /there they stood in the fore, main and| wages. She added that as. their wag ve some wine and ammonia which the| was old and good.’ 
Ocean picture. . mizzen chains—the commander and five| were not to be raised, it would be very|kind friends had provided, and looked! | wonder if any one who heart! 
Tt was an hour past midnight,—dark as | noble fellows—with the bowlines under | fortunate for them if they were allowed to| round the neat room. On a clean little speech could help loving Harry! Fam 
the deepest, gloomiest cells of an inquisi-| their arms ready to risk their lives to save | assume cotton articles of clothing. pine table, spread with a snowy cloth, lay| not. As I looked at his bright 
torial dungeon, save when the vivid light- | the three children. ‘Tn order to prevent any misunder-|a Bible, a pair of old silver spectacles, | the roses in his: cheeks, as 1) t 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPAN ELON, 
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. curls from his forehead and kissed 
impled hands, I thought to myself: 
, you may meet with those who will 
you and for the same reason when 
grow old. My dear little readers, 
: every old man, every old woman, 
+ with respect and veneration. I know that 
we bad boys hold the term ‘ old woman’ 
derision. 1 cannot think how they 

» gam be so foolish. Age, if it has lived 
through the cares and trials of our com- 
mon lot, gathers wisdom, and woman is a 
ame that should ever be above reproach. 


—Reaper. 


yRaNK AND THE BROKEN FLOWSEBS. 


“Thomas and Frank were schoolboys to- 
during their earlier years. When 


ee 


Thus did God take care of Frank’s 
character and bring confusion on the head 
of the envious Thomas. Let Frank’s vic- 
tory fiill good children who are under tri- 
als, with hope and courage. God cares 
for them. Let wicked youths learn from 
Thomas to beware. God is against them, 
and will visit their sins upon them. 


at last that he should go to England to 
be educated. Tke day came for him to 
say farewell to his Indian home and his 
dear papa, who could not leave his busi- 
ness at. Calcutta, but who loved his © child 
too well to wish to keep him in so un- 
healthy a country. A lady who was go- 
ing to England took charge of Frank, 
but she had children of her own, and both 
she and they thought him a strange, dull 
boy, so that he was left much alone dur- 
ing the long voyage. For some time he 
was very sad, and used to sit and cry as 
he thought of his dear papa, and the long 
time that mnst pass before they could 
meet again, and it seemed to him that it 
would be hard work to be a good boy, 


MAKE YOUR MARK. 
In the _. should you toil, 
ake your mark ; 
Do you delve upon the soil, 
Make your mark ; 
In whatever path you go, 
In whatever place you stand— 
Moving swift or moving slow— 
With a firm and honest hand, 


Make your mark. 
Life is fleeting as a shade— 


grew to be youths they boarded in 
same family, though each had his-own 
ss to follow. 





now that he had no father to warn him 
and to atch over him. 
There was an old sailor on board the 


* Frank was dilligent ; Thomas was la- | 
ay. Frank was pious ; Thomas was | 
wicked. Hence, while Frank was belov- | 
édand respected by all who knew him, | 
Thomas was disliked and feared. 
_.As usual in such cases, the evil-minded 
th hated and envied the pious one.-—| 
k’s praise, which fell from the lips | 

of his friends daily, were like sharp nee-| 
dies sticking in the flesh to Thomas’ mind. 
He was so annoyed by them, that his ha- | 
tred of Frank grew into a bnrning pes- | 

i In the great wickedness of, his 


| 


sion. | 
heart he contrived a plan to bring Frank | 
into disgrace. 

‘Frank worked in a garden. He assist- 
e@Pavery skilful gardener who had the 
gare of some quite extensive grounds be- 
Ionging to the estate of a very rich gen- 
tleman. One, day the chief gardener be- 
ing absent from town, Frank was put in| 
charge of the green-house. 

The green-house contained some very 
¢igice geraniums which were shortly to 
be sent to a flower-show. Frank was} 
tild.to guard these beautiful flowers with | 
age care. It was thought they would | 

the prize. You may be sure that 
Frank was faithful to his trust. 

But Thomas, knowing the value set on 
these flowers, and knowing that if they 
Werehurt Frank would be blamed, thought 
that his time for vengeance had come.— 
80, quietly rising the next morning be- | 
foredaylight, he stole like a guilty thief 
inté'the garden, and creeping up to the 
green-house, opened the windows and 
broke off the tops of the choice gerani- 


ums. 

Wicked, foolish lad! He thought that 
Frank’s ruin was now sure. No eye but 
God’s had seen his shameful deed, and 
who but Frank, he asked himself, could 
bear the blame ? 

Frank was blamed. His employer not 
ily blamed him, but- charged him with 
lying for denying that he broke the flow- 
ers. Then Frank was driven from his 
place. Thomas chuckled over his dis- 


But Thomas reckoned without his host. 
He forgot that while Satan leads wicked 
Youths into evil acts he is not careful to 
guard them agafnst being found out and 
pinished. He forgot, too, that God is on 
the side of the good, and knows how to 
protect those who love him against the 
devices of the wicked. 

“Tt happened that when Thomas leaned 

Over the window-sill of the green-house 

to break the flowers, that his gold pencil- 

tase dropped out of his vest pocket, all 
bitthe top, which, having become un- 
* serewed, was left behind. 

When Thomas missed his pencil case, 
he feared that it might have fallen into the 
@feen-house. Yet he dared not venture 
to go after it lest he should be suspected, 
fo he said nothing about it. Leaving 

town in a few days, he flattered himself 
“that when it was found no one would sus- 
pect it was his. 

But the pencil case was found shortly 
? after, by one of Frank’s friends, who car- 
“Tiedit to him. The good old man with whom 

Prank boarded said it belonged to Thom- 

Wind that he must have gone there to 

the flowers when he lost it. He 
/W8 sure of that, he said, and he and 
k would go and see Thomas about it 

a once. 

When they came near the village in 

Which Thomas now lived, the old man 

told Frank to stay in the fields while he 

Went to confront the gnilty lad alone. 

: did so. The old man found 
Dems sick. By talking with his moth- 

learned that she had found the top 

Me pencil case in his vest pocket. She 
; itto him. It fitted exactly. The 

man then felt sure of the guilt of 

- So entering his chamber, he 

- tharged him with breaking the flowers.— 

ed by the old man’s manner, Thom- 

gang his sip, and thus Frank’s in- 
was seu beyond a doubt. 

"Great was the old man’s joy, aud great 

™s'Frank’s relief, when the pencil case 

th its mraatak was ‘held up before 

| Sit by his dear uld friend. The joy he 

| Sit for himself was marred only by regret 


Make your mark ; 
Marks of some kind must be made— 
Make your mark ; 
Make it while the arm is strong, 
In the golden hours of youth ; 
Never, never make it wrong ; 
Make it with the stamp of rraura— 
Make your mark. 


ship, who pitied the little pale child and 
he would often sit and tell stories, and 
explain to him the many wonderful sights 
of the great deep sea, over which they 
were voyaging ; and soon Frank told the 
good sailor of his trouble, and how he 
thought he could never, never be happy, 
| he feared, nor ever good again, because he 
IDLE CURIOSITY CURED. |had no papa to teach him. But the old 

Weems, in his Life of Franklin, relates | Sailor told him that this was wrong, for if 
the following: ‘On his first trip by | he did truly love his father he might go to 
land to see his father in Boston, he was | him in thought, and almost fancy him 
worried almost to death by the abomina- | near all the day long. He might do every- 
ble inquisitiveness of the New England | thing he had taught him, just as if he was 
tavern-keepers. Neither man nor beast| Present, never forgeting the prayer and 
could travel among them in comfort. No/| text of Scripture morning and evening, 





|matter how wet or weary, how hungry or \and trying also to couquer selfish, discon- 


thirsty the poor traveller might be, he|tented tempers. Then he might write 
was not to expect an atom of refreshment down his thoughts, he told him, his temp- 
from the silly publicans until their most tations and his trials; and when he did 
pestiferous curiosity was first gratified.—| this, and thought of his absent papa, he 
And then Job himself could not stand| Would almost feel that he was with him, 
such questions as they would goad him |20t his body, indeed, but better than the 
with ; such as, where he came from—and| body, his heart and soul. 
where he might be a-going—and what re-|_ And Frank found thesailor’s words true, 
ligion he might be of—and if he was aj fos sometimes during that long voyage the 
married man—and so on. Nees: boy’s thoughts were so much with 
After having been prodigiously teased | his father, and he lived so truly as if he 
in this way for several days, until at last| Were with him and saw him, that he began 
the bare sight of a public house threw | to enjoy what he called his heart visits to 
him into an ague, he determined to try| India; and he proved that to those who 
the following remedy at the very next | really love, itis not needful to be with 
tavern: Soon as he alighted from his | ne another in order to enjoy intercourse. 
horse he desired the tavern-keeper to col-| Thus you see how little Frank was con- 
lect his whole family, wife, children and | stantly going to his father, as truly as if 


servants, every soul of them, for he had 
something vastly important to communi- 
cate. All being assembled and wonder- 
ing what he had to say, he thus addressed 
them: ; 

‘My name is Benjamin Franklin. I 
am a printer by trade. I live, when at 
home, in Philadelphia. In Boston I have 
a father, a good old man, who taught me, 
when I was a boy, to read my book and 
say my prayers. I have ever since 
thought it my duty to visit and pay my 
respects to such a father; and I am on 
that errand to Boston now. This is all 
that I can at present recollect of myself 
that I think worth telling you. But if 
you can think of anything else that you 
wish to know about me, 1 beg you to out 
with it at once, that I may answer, and 
so give you an opportunity to get me 
|something to eat, for I long to be on my 
journey, that I may return as soon as 
possible to my family and business, where 
I most of all delight to be.’ 

Forty thousand sermons against idle 
curiosity could hardly have driven it so 
effectually out of New England as did 
this little squib of ridicule.” 








CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 


HOW TO COME TO JESUS. 

There was once a child who was separa- 
ted from his papa, and who was so well 
able to keep him in his mind that it con- 
soled him many a time for the sorrow of 
absence. His name was Frank, and he 
was born in that hot country on the con- 
tinent of Asia called India. He had no 
mamma; and three little sisters who had 
once played with Frank, were buried out 
of sight, and their’souls were gone to the 
Friend of little children; so that Frank 
was the only one left to his father, and 
very dearly did the child and father love 
one another. He had no playfellows of 
his own age, but he did not need them.— 
He was a quiet boy; and from his ill- 
health he did not like rough play, but was 
always happy to:listen to the stories which 
his father told him, or sit by his side while 
he wrote looking up every now and then, 
to his face, but never disturbing him by 
talking or noise. He told his papa all 
his thoughts, and hid nothing from him ; 
and wisely and tenderly did the good pa- 
rent train his little one, trying to win him 
to love the Saviour, and to give his young 
heart to him. . 

But no care or love could make the ro- 
ses bloom in Frank’s pale cheeks, and 
soon the doctor said that if the hoy did 
not leave India he would die. There are 
but few English children who can bear 
the heat of Calcutta, the town in which 





Sargent should be so wicked. 


Frank’s father lived ; and it was decided 


he had run into his open arms and 
nestled in his loving bosom. 

Just so you may go to Jesus: He is 
|not to be seen with your eyes; but you 
know that in spirit he is always present, 
}and that he is in heaven to hear your 
| prayer, and to watch over and love you.— 
| Read of him in the Bible, and as you read, 
| think of his great love to you on the cross, 
land let your heart go to him; and pray 
that he would make you his dear child, 
and not only suffer you to come to him on 
earth, but take you, whenever you leave 
lit, to his home in heaven. 


WHAT ‘POLL’ GOT FOR TELLING A 
LIE. 

|. Mr. Parker Tilton, who resides in the 
reo part of the city, has had a very in- 
telligent but roguish parrot residing in 
|his family for the past fifteea years. The 
bird has always been allowed the privilege 
of the yard, and frequently would stray 
into the adjoining fields. The parrot had 
been taught to keep a watch upon the 
crows that visited the cornfield of Mr. 
Tilton to pick up hia corn, which informa- 
tion she had frequently imparted. On 
Thursday last, ‘ Poll’ concluded to de- 
ceive her master, whereupon she vocifer- 
ated, as had been her custom, ‘ Crows in 
the cornfield!’ Mr. Tilton, hearing the 
voice of his sentinel, crept softly up to the 
enclosure, and levelling his gun in the di- 
rection of the rustling corn, discharged 
the contents. On arriving at the spot to 
pick up the slaughtered depredators of his 
crop, to his great surprise he found only 
the mangled remains of his favorite par- 
rot.— Newburyport Herald. 








GRECIAN PAINTING, 

AND ANTIQUE PAINTING ON GLASS, 
J‘ E. TILTON & CO., 
161 Washington Street, Boston, 
(LATELY OF SALEM, MAS3.,’) 


UBLISH the following Fivgs EnoRavinas, which ye 
send by Mail Post Paid on receipt of price, with full 
rules to paint each, colors used and how to mi 
Size plate. Price. 
Hiawatha’s Wooing, 1 $1,50 
The Farm Yard, 390 
The Happy Family, 32 
Les Orpbelens, 10: 00 
The Jewsharp Lesson, 60 
’ 


The Letter Bird 


Age and Infancy, 16x22 2,00 

Also two beautiful Crayon Studies, Longfellow’s Evange- 
line, and Guido’s Beatrice Cenci. Excellent company, 

i » each, 





NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 
. P. TEWKSBURY, 362 Washington Street, Boston 
thankful for the patronage of the last TWELVE 
YEARS. 
proved store at his OLD STAND, where he offers every 
thing line of 
BOOKS AND 8TATIONERY, 
At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Terms. 
Particular and constant pains taken in the supply of 
School Books and School Stationery 
WITH 
JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &e. 
SE eee anan be found anywhere else. 





would invite attention to a much enlarged and im- 


IMPORTANT MEDICAL BOOK. 


CONSUMPTION, BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA AND 
CATARRH SUCCESSFULLY TREATED 
BY MEDICATED INHALATIONS. 


HE popularity which was predicted for this able and 
T interestin; ~ Bs has been more than realized. In all 
parts of the Union the has hailed its advent as the 
precurser of a new era in the treatment of that terrible 
scourge of ourclimate, popularly known as Consumption. | 

Tne following extracts will show in what estimativn | 
this work is hela by all who have had an opportunity for | 
its perusal ; 

From the Boston Congregationalist. 

Dr. Dillenback speaks from experience and with can- | 
dor. With these diseases the author has had a long and | 
successful experience in this vicinity for some time past, 
and the last seventy-five pages of the volume are devote 
to ** cases demonstrating curative power of medicated in- 
halation in Consumption and other diseases of the ree. | 
ratory organe”—examples which have come under his | 
own observation, and which the patients describe with 
minuteness in their own language The beautiful paper | 
and fine typographical appearance of the work renders it | 
a model of neatness. 

From the Boston Recorder. 

Improvements proposed in medical science are, of 
course, and ought to be, received with distrust; but 
when @ proposal like that now before us is made, not by 
a quack, but by a competent practitioner, it deserves a | 
candid exhamination. There is certainly an antecedent 
probability in favor of the idea of bringing the healing | 
application in immediate contact with tne wound in the | 
lungs, in a gaseous or vaporing form. The author details | 
many cases where the results of his treatment have been | 
most happy; and we should ttink that many victims of 
the disease would wish to give it a trial. | 

From the Boston Zion’s Herald. 

We have read this bovk with great interest. The first 
part, describing disea-es of the air passages, is simple | 
and perspicuous: the latt r part, describing many re- | 
mat kable cures, is interesting. Forourselves, we admire 
the rales by which all regular physicians are governed, 
and are totally opposed to that quackery which makes 
great pretensions, using secret remedies, and relying | 
upon the srodeliny and fears of the people. This book | 
contains the author's remedies, ani, so far as we can 
judge, is reliable, as it certainly is interesting. 

From the Dover, N. H. Morning Star. 

This is a handsome octavo volume, of 224 pp. Itis 
written in a clear, intelligible style—the author avoiding | 
as much as possible all technicalities, so that the general | 
reader will find little difficulty in understanding it. It | 
treats of the predisposing cauees of Consumption, symp 
toms and prevention—cases demonstrating the curative 
compen tok Mae in ption, and | 
other diseases of the respiratory organs. The last chap- | 
ter contains reports 01 twenty-five cases, each case vary- 
ing from the other, treated by Dr. Diilenback, the author | 
of the book, with most signally favorable results. We 
make,no pretensions toa knowledge of the medical art, 
but having in our own person, as we believe, derived es- 
sential benefit from the fp ipti f Dr. Dillenback, 
we advise our friends who may be suffering from any of 
the diseases upon which his book treats, to give hima | 
cal , especiaily if they have tried other physicians and 
means in vain. Atany rate send aad get his bovk and 
raad it. Dr. Dillenback’s office is No. 8 Cambridge 
street, Boston, where the book may be had. 

This book is for sale by Crosby, Nichols & Co., Ticknor 
& Fields, Washington street, and at the office of the 
author, 8 Cambridge street, Boston. Price $1,00. 

Dr Dillenback attends to the examination and treat- 
ment of ail diseases of the Chest, ‘Lhroat, and Lungs, | 
daily, at his office, No. 8 Cambridge street, (near Revere | 
House,) Boston, from 9 A. M. to 5 P. M. 

Persons living ata distance, and unable to visit the 
city, can be treated by giving a minute statement of their 
case in writing, and the approprixte remedies, with in- 
haler and necessary directions for use, can be sent to 
them by express. 26 








PERRY DAVIS'S 
VEGETABLE PAIN KILLER. 


EV. T. ALLEN writing from Tavoy, Burmah, says: 
Within the past four years I have used and dispos- 
ed of above five hundred bottles, but am now out. Please 
send me a fresh supply (through the Mission Rooms) as 
soon as you can, say two hundred bottles. I dare not be 
without it myself, and there are endless calls for it, both 
by Karens and Burmans. I always take it with me into 
the jungles, and have frequent occasions to use it both on 
myself and others. Cne mght, while sleeping in an open 
Zayat, | was awoke by a most excruciating pain in my 
foot. Onexumination 1 found 1 had been bitten by a 
Centipede. 1 immer iately applied the Pain Killer; aud 
fownd instant relief. In less than an hour I was again 
asleep. X 

Rev. H. L. Van Meter, of Bassein, India, writes :— 
Here let me assure you that we prize your Pain Killer 
very highly. For the first two or three years of our resi- 
dence in India, we were ignorant of its valuable proper- 
ties, and did not use it, but now would hardly frel safe 
to be without it tor a single day. Only a few nights 
since Mrs. Van Meter was stung by a scorpion, and in- 
tense pain was instantaneous throughout the aru, and 
soon a numbness of the fingers followed. By the continu- 
ed application of the Pain Killer for an hour or more and 
at intervals during the mght, the alarming symptoms 
were subdued, a d in the morning only a slight soreness 
was felt in the finger. 

1 gave it ina severe case of Fever and Ague, sccording 
to directions. and it acted like a chirm, breaking it up 
atonce. The Karens have great confidence ia it. 

Mr. W. L. Carpenter writes from Calcutta, “ Perry 
Davis’s Vegetable Pain Killer is a very valuable medi 
cine, and “aust people here that have used it entertain a 
high opinion of its wo th.’’ 

Bombay, December 4th 1857. 

Messrs. P. Davis & Son—Gents:—We have sold the 
shipment of Pain Killer per ship Martha, and h pe to 
close that per Squantum in a tew days. Herewith find 
a draft for £50 on the Mercantile Bank of India London 
and China, to your order. Hope to remit you soon for 
sale ex-Squantum and Art Union. Yours truly, 

Dossacnoy, MERWaNJeR, & Co. 
MELBURNE AURTRALIA, May 14, 1858. 
Messrs. P. Davis & Son—Gents : 

**e* The ‘8. H. Talbot,” with 54 boxes, and the 
“ State of Maine,’? with 48 boxes of your valuable Pain 
Killer, have arrived, and the Pain Killer is sold at 10s 
ea dozen. Neither of the lots are landed yet, bu" we 

ope they will be in time fur us to forward your account 
sales and remittance by this mail. These two shipments 
are divided among four diflerent buyers, two of whom 
would each have taken the wnvle 102 boxes if we would 
allow it. This is the best comment we can make on your 
Pain Killer. Send us frequent shipments. ** 

BWELL, Hoover & STEVENS, 
35 








KY THE SCHOOL VISITOR,£§ 
A HANDSOME, EDUCATIONAL MONTHLY 
FOR SCHOOLS, 
ASKS PERMISSION TO VISIT YOUR SCHOOLS AND HOMES. 


rE VISITOR has a large circulation, and is a favor- 
iteamong the children. It contaius pretty Stories, 
Poetry, Songs, Music, Reading lessons, Dialogues, Criti- 
cisms, Letters to the vhildren, Enigmas, Puzzles, &c., in 
great variety. 
reiums for Clubs! 
Premiums for Composition-writing !! 
Premiums for Map D-awing!!! 
Premiums for Le.ter-writing {!!! 


TERMS—25 CENTS A YEAR. 


The VisiTor is of the same size and form as the 
Yourn’s Companion, and would be glad tu accompany 
th- Companion in its visits to the young everywhere. 

(<r Orphan children are entitled to the Visitor at half- 

rice. 

Readers of the Companion, please enclose eight red 
stamps and receive the Visitor a year. Address 
ALEX. CLARK, 
Editor & Publisher, 
Corner Superior & Vineyard 8ts., 
30—6w Cleveland, Uhio. 





B. G. MORRIS, 
GENERAL BOOK-BINDER AND 
Account Book Manufacturer. 
Booms Nos. 15 and 16 M. M. Ballou’s Publishing House, 
Winter Street, Boston. 
LAIN and Ornamental Bindings of every description, 
in Ancient and Modern Designs, executed with neat- 
ness and despatch. Music, Periodicals, and old hooks 
neatly repaired and bound to order. Book Edge Gilding 
arbling for the Trade. Particular attention given 
to gilding Letter and Note Paper, % Fetimates ten- 
dered to Authors and Publishers. Foreign Books Let- 
tered A in the Neatest style. 
N.B. Gentlemen’s Libraries Repaired and Cleaned 
on the most Reasonable Terms. 20—ly 





| T. GILBERT & CO. 





8s. D. & H. W. SMITH, 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
MELODEONS, ORGAN MELODEONS 
—aNp— 
PEDAL BASS MELODEONS. 


RrThe first premium over all competitors, at the Fair 
of the Mass. Charitable Mechanic Association, at the Na- 
tional Fair, Washington, D. C., also at the Ohio State 
Fair, held at Columbus, Ohio, was awarded to the Manu- 
facturers. 

By means of 2 new method of Voicing known only to 

h ded the harsh 





ives, they have n ty 
and buzzing sound which formerly characterized the in- 
strument, and rendering the tones full, clear, and organ- 
like. The action is prompt and reliabie. the 
performer to execute the most rapid music without blurr- 
ing — tones. The swell is arranged to give great ex~ 
pression. 


THE PEDAL BASS MELODEONS 

Are designed particularly for Churches, Lodges, Halls, 
&c. It is arranged with two manuels or banks of Keys, 
| the lower set running an octave higher than the other, 
| and may be used vernagpten and thus get in one case two 

distinct instruments: or, y use of the coupler, the two 
| banks of keys may be played at the same time by use of 
| the ‘ront set only. This connecte¢ with the Pedal Bass; 

will produce the effect of a large organ, and is snfficiently 
heavy to fill a house that seats from 1000 to 1500 persons. 


THE ORGAN MELODEON 


Is ¢esigned for parlor and private use. The construction 
is similar to the Church instrument, being arranged with 
two banks of Keys, and when used together, by means of 
the coupler, 1s capable of as great volume of power as the 
Chureh Instrument, when used witho.t the Pedals 

Also, every variety of MELODEONS for Parlor use. 

Purchasers may rely upon Instruments from our Manu- 
factory beine made in the most complete and thoi 
manner. Having removed to the spacious building, 1 
WASHINGTON STREET, we have every facility for 
manufacturing purposes, and employ none bnt the most 
experienced and skillful workmen. 

n short, we promise our customers an Instrument 
i ior toany Manufacturer, and guaran- 
NTIRE AND PERFECT SATISFACTION. 

Musie Teachers, Leaders of Choirs. and others interest- 

ed in musical matters, are respectfully invited to visit our 
me at any time, and examine or test the Instruments 
on exhibition for sale, at their pleasure. 

As a still further guarantee to the public as to the ex- 
cellence of the MELODEONS from our manufactory, we 
beg leave to refer, by permission, to the follov ing Piano- 
forte Manufacturers in Boston, who have examined our 

nstruments, and will give their opinion when called upon: 
CHICKERING & SONS A. W. LADD & CO. 
HALLETT &CUMSTON, GEORGE HEWS. 
WOUDWARD & BROWN. 
WILLIAM P. EMERSON. NEWELL & CO. 


MELODEONS RENTED. 


Persons who wish to hire Melodeons with a view of 
purchasing at the end of the year, can have the rent 
credited as part paym«nt of the purchase money. This 
matter is worthy vf special note, as it enables those who 
desire a fair test of the instrument hefore purchasing to 
obtain it at the expense of the manufacturers, to the ex- 
tent of at Jeast a year’s rent. 

Orders from any part of the country or world, sent di- 
rect to the manufactory in Boston, with cash or satisfac- 
tory reterence, will be promptly attended to, and as 
faithfully executed as if the parties were present, or em- 
ployed an agent to select, and on as reasonable tenos. 


PRICE LIST. 


Scroll legs, 4 1-2 octave.. 

Scroll legs, 5 octave.. 

Piano style, 5 octave 

Piano style, extra finish, 5 octave 

Piano style, carved leg 

Piano style, two sets of Reeds. 

Piano style, 6 octave........ eee 

Organ Melodeon 

Organ Melodeon, extra finish..... 

Pedal Bass Melodeon. 
Letters, certificates and notices from the Press, from 

all parts of the world, may also be seen at our salesroom. 

Descriptive circulars sent free to any address. 


8S. D. & H. W. SMITH, 


511 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
Near Boylston Market. 18—ly 


GOULD AND ‘LINCOLN, 
59 WASHINGTON 8STREE™, BOSTON, 
Have just published 
OUR LITTLE ONES IN HEAVEN. 


Edited by the Author of the Aimwell Stories, &. 18mo 
Cloth, 50 cents. 

This little volume contains a choice collection of pieces 
in verse and prose, On the death and future happiness of 
—— children. Among the authors of the pieces are 

ngfellow, Wordsworth, Ben Johnewn, James Russell 
Lowell, Mrs. Sigourney, Ternyscn, Bryant, Saxe, T. B. 
Bayly, Whittier, Nehemiah Adams, Sir William Temple, 
Jeremy Taylor, Sprague, Gerald Maseey, 1). M. Moir, 
Mrs Southey, ALF. Gould, Dr. Watts, Dr. J. M Mason, 
Willis, Pierpont, French, *toddard, Mrs. Stowe. Robert 
Burns, &c nintroducwry aricle from the pen of Dr. 
Cumming of London, presents a general view of the argu- 
ments on which the Protestant Church rests the doctrine 
of infant salvation. 


SECOND EDITION OF 
GATHERED LILIES; 
oR, 
Little Children in Heaven, 
BY A. C, THOMPSON, 

Author of the “ The Better Land.”’ 18mo., flexible cloth, 

30c ; flexible cloth, gilt, 3lc ; buards, full guilt, 4c. 

** My beloved has gone 
lilies.”’—~ ong of solomon 

Contents :—Il—The Garden, whore is it? 2—What 
the Beloved is doing. 3—What does the Beloved gather? 
4—The period of gathering. 5—Who gathers them. 6— 
How does he gather them? 7—Wuither are they tuken? 
8—Why does he gather them? 9—A future gathering. 


down into his garden to gather 


“ A pretty little book on a beautiful subject, charming- 
ore —Philadelp! ia Presbyterian. 

** Those who read it will find in the few tiny p 
exactly the drop of comfort which the case admits,” — 
Christian Register. 

‘Though written in prose, it contains the spirit of 
true poetry.’’— Phila. Christian Observer. 

“ His words bear the deep imprints of personal experi- 
ence, and will find an immediate response from others.” 
—Watchman and Reflector 
wa A delicate and touching little book.’’—Christian 

ron 


*Redolent of the ‘ ‘ance and purity of the sweet 
flower chosen for its title "Salem Gazette. 

* In almost every houreh»ld such a little volame as this 
will meet with a teuder welcome.’’—N. Y. Evangelist. 





FOR CHURCHES PARLORS AND VES- 
TRIES! 


FIRST PRIZE GOLD AND SILVER MEDAL. 
Melodeons and Harmoniums. 
TEN DIFFERENT STYLES, FROM $60 TO $100. 

BR ded to be 8 to all others, by Dr. 
Lowget Mason, TaarBeno, Wau. Msson, &. Awarded 
the first prize at every fair in which exhibited. Un- 
equalled in Equality, Power, and Sweetness of Tone, 
Promptness of Action, or Style of Finish : 

The Celebrated Organ Harmoniums, patented 
and made only by the subseribers ; with se steps, five 
sets of Reeds, two banks of Keys, Swell Pedai and inc e- 
pendent Pedal Bass,—containing two full octaves of 
pedals. ee rs the — distinguished Mu- 
sicians and Organists to be superior to Pipe Orgaus 
least Les cost! - *. we 

Prices of Organ Harmoniums, $350 and $400. 

HARMONIUMS, with Six stops, three sets of Reeds, 
and ove bank of Keys,—in black walnut case. Price, 


ORGAN MELODEONS, —with two sets of Reeds, three 
Stops, and two banks of Keys,—in rosewood cane.” Price 


MELODEONS,—with one and two sets of 
Prices $60 to $150. sa 


Elegant illustrated Pamphlets (32 8y0. 
yoke phlets (32 pp., ) sent by mail. 


MASON & HAMLIN, 
BOSTON, MASS. 
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‘ MeCite wee 8 
- YOUTH’S. COMPANION. 
CL) Dk Preparer a OF Pt 
, SEPTEMBER 2, 1858. 
_.,. FOUNG OBRISTI ans. 
> be « Christian, but don’t know how.» 1) 
hear Christians tilk'about religion, bot I don’t, 
“Now, dear little friends, I think we are more 
to blame about this:than youare. We talk 
about the. theory or principles of religion in 
language which is above your comprehension, 
or too deop for you to understand, and most of 
the preaching is of, the same kind. But you 
know how to love and obey your father and 
mother, and how to be-sorry for your faults.— 
You know how to be thankful to your. grand. 
father for some presents he has sept you, 
though he may be far off. 

Well, look at your body, your hands, your 
feet, your head ; see how curiously and beauti- 
fully they are made, and every part useful ; 
you could not alter it without spoiling it. You 
know God has made it. Can you not be grate. 
fal to him, and love him for what he has done 
for you, and do as he tells you in the Bible? 
If you were lost in the woods, and a wild beast 
should chase you, and your brother should 
come and drive him away and save you, would 
you not love your brother for that ? 

Now, a part of religion is to know that we 
ate lost sinners, and that Satan, though we do 
not see him, goes about as a roaring lion, seek- 
ing whom he may devour, or tempt to commit 
sin. Our blessed Savior has come from Heaven 
to seek and to save them that are lost. Can 
you not put your trust in him, as you would in 
your brother, and be grateful to him for saving 
you, when you repent ? 

We know you cannot «d/o so much good as your 
Parents can; but you can refrain from being 
cross, and be kind to all—from being selfish, 
and deny yourself for the good of others.— 
You can thank God every day for his goodness 
in supplying your wants, and ask the Savior to 
protect you, and keep you from evil. 

We are led to these remarks by the following 
pretty story from the Recorder,which we recom- 
mend you to read to others: 


\ eae 





er 


A Cssp’s Recicion.— Mother,’ said little 
Anna Green, ‘ Fannie Blake p!ays just like the 
rest of us ; and you said you thought she was a 
Christian,’ 

* And so does Tommy Scott,’ says Edward ; 
‘he bats his ball as high as any of the boys.’ 

* Well, how should they play, my dear chil: 
dren,’ said Mrs. Green, ‘it they cannot play 
like those of theirown age? [But | have no 
doubt you would see some difference if you 
were to take notice.’ 

* How, mother? said Anna. 

* Do you think,’ said Mrs. Green, ‘she is as 
selfish in her play as some others? Will she 
deceive, or nake believe she has done what 
others could not? Does she ever lead you into 
difficulties? is she sly and cunning, leading 
others astray, influencing them to do wrong, so 
that they receive punishment, while she 
orgs, as you say Barbara Rand does ?” 

‘No indeed! She is really good to us, and 
when she sees any one doing wrong, she tries 
to prevent it. !f one girl teases or troubles 
another, she always comforts the injured one, 
and makes the most of those that the other 
girls dislike.’ 

‘ There,’ says Edward, ‘ now I guess I know 
what Mr. Goodyear, the minister, meant, when 
he said that children could have religion, but 
then it was a “ child’s religion.” ’ 

* Yes, Edward,’ said his mother, ‘ religion has 
the same effect upon a child in his play, that it 
has upon a man in his business. [n a word, it 
makes both less selfish, it makes them strive to 
do to others what they would have others do to 
them. The fruits of the Spirit are love, 


snag hors, Meera 2 &c., and do not sbitdecs 
ve 


not. some fight, while 
others are peaceable? Do not some forgive 
injuries and suffer long with their playmates ” 

* Yes, mother,’ said Anna, ‘I know one little 
girl that strikes for every thing that she does 
not like” 

* Well said: Edward, ‘Joe Miller is good.— 
He gave a new Testament to a boy who al- 
ways threw atones at him, and it made the boy 
80 ashamed, that he never threw another.’ 

* Bat if he gave’ it to him to keep it from 
po ye Senge he might do it from selfish motives, 
and that would not be religion,” said Mrs. 
Green.’ 

*O, he did not, mother: he said that he read 


it in hie Bible, that we must ‘retarn lor 
evil,’ and he says when he does, he feels happy. 
I know Joe Miller is 2 Christian.’ 


the est 


“1 wish T- was'a Christian,’ said Anna. 
*So do I,’ said Edward. 


# ek’ we 7s fag pen & 
THE | ARBAB. 


of think; “1 wish 1| P 


Arabs became fast friends. 





LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS 


North Chesterville, Me., Aug. 13, 1858. 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co.—I forward you $1 
to pay for the Youth’s Companion another year. 
We desire the weekly visits of your interesting 
per, and can assure you that ‘children of 
arger growth’ than the ‘youth’ for whom it is 
pron b | intended, read it with great satisfac- 
tion pa | delight. Among its readers are some 
either ‘altogether or almost,’ ‘treading on the 
broken arches of life,” ‘Jiving on sufferance,’ 
near their ‘ three score and ten.’ May children 
and youth improve this early time of life in re- 
pentance and faith, and, as they desire to see 
many days, let them ‘honor their father and 
mother,’ and love and yield to the blessed 
Savior now. Respectfully yours, 0.8. 


East Marshfield, Aug. 5, 1858. 
Messrs, Olmstead & Co.—Enclosed I send 
you one dollar to pay for the Youth’s Compan- 
ion for the year ending Dec. 31, 1858. It has 
always been my practice to pay for my paper 
in advance, but I was absent from home from 
Nov. last until the May following, and in con- 
sequence neglected it. [am sorry for it, and 
will endeavor to be more prompt in future, as I 
would not part with your valuable paper for 
double its cost. Respectfully yours, S. R. 





VARIETY. 


WHAT A LITTLE GIRL PRAYED FOR. 


The long, bright summer day was done, and 
little Sallie had finished her evening meal, and 
kneeling beside her mother’s chair, repeated 
her evening prayer; but still she knelt ‘with 
her sweet face buried in her mother’s lap. 

* You have said F prayers; why don’t you 
Zo to bed, Sallie ? 

‘ | haven’t asked God for all { want to-night, 
mother.’ 

* Well, what ia it, my daughter? You know 
God has told us to ask what we would in Je- 
sus’ name, and He would give it tous. Some- 
times we ask God for things which it is best 
for us not to"have, and those only does he deny 
us.’ Bat what is it you would pray fur now ?” 

* Don’t you remember, mother, when Mr. M. 
left us he told us all to ask God to send us 
another pastor, and he would send us a good 
man to preach to us ugain. I want to pray for 
that.’ 

And the little hands were clasped again, and 
that childish voice was raised to God for some 
one to break to them again the bread of life. 

And do you, little reader, strive to remember 
what your pastor tells you in the pulpit; and 
do you ask God for those things you desire ?— 
If not, I am afraid you are not one of the little 
lambs which know the Good Shepherd’s voice, 
and whith he will one day gather into his 
fold. 

And let me tell you of another little girl’s 
rayer. Anne was only three years old when 
er grandma died ; but she loved her very 
dearly, and her sympathies were greatly ex- 
cited for her grandpa when she heard of her 
death. ‘That night, after repeating her usual 
prayer, she added, ‘ And God bless dear grand- 
pa, and don’t let him cry so much, when grand- 
ma has gone to the happy land to see Jesus!” 
Don’t you see she asked God for just what 
she wanted, and she believed God would do it 
for her. That is what the Bible means b 
‘faith? and your Heavenly Father is well 
pleased when you go to him with your wants, 
just as you would to an earthly parent. 

I knew a little boy once who was not very 
smart, and when his lessons were unusually 
long and hard, he would put his books down 
and go off by himself, where he could ask God 
to help him learn and understand it, and when 
he came back he would say, ‘I can learn it 
now that God will help me.’ 

That little boy is in heaven now, and knows 
more than the wisest on earth will ever learn ; 
and so it may be with you, if God should call 
~- away in childhood—if you will only make 

im your friend, and love Jesus as your Savior. 
—WNorth Carolina lerian. 


GOT LEFT. 
A genuine touch of woman's nature, as well 
as human nature, pervades the following : 

“ A comfortable old couple sat a seat or two 
in front of us on the railroad during one of the 
hottest days of last summer. e Journey was 
evidently one of the events of their lives, and 
their curiosity excited the attention of the pas- 
sengers. Ata way pry the je 
stepped out to get a drink, or to buy 

the bell only jin ti 
the eating- , @ 


Stop, as it swept 





It was a view.of the effect of sin on others, 
which led @ wicked Arab to give up the fruits 





away, she exclaimed : 





eee 


Rashly forsook his native hole. 
The very moment he was out, 
lle look’d 


‘Oh! bow extensive is the land 


?—he p 


Alps and Caucasus ! 


‘aA Zz 
‘I see the 








Is, surely, the Atlantic Ocean!’ 
At length, proceedi: 


Lay as in quiet, soft delight, 


At any rate, this day I dine 
Better than any friend of mine : 


Lucky am I to find it here.’ 


And, surely, ha | 
Caught, crush’d, an 


MORAL. 
See the result of roaming wide 


Presumption must to ruin lead; 
Nor imitate this foolish Rat. 


Reader, if you have ever had 
tune to ble on the | 


int 


THE RAT AND THE OYSTER. 
possessed of little brains, 
Accustom’d but to fields and plai 
Porsook the plenteons store of corn, 
And (his first trip since he was born) 
Scorning a parent’s kind control, 


above, and round about: 


p 
: 


He cried ; ‘the world, how vast and grand!’ 
The mole-hills, to his untanght eyes, 
Assum’d the mountain’s hei ~ and size, 

i ded thus :— 


And that (a stream he saw in motion) 


to the shore, 
Where fishermen had been before, 
Some seatter’d Oysters there remain’d, 
Of the large portion they had gained. 
Among them one (as oft we view,) 
With upraised shell an inch or two, 


Exposing skin of healthy white; 

So plump and tempting did it lie, 

It caught the Rat’s exploring eye, 

* What do I see ” he cried ; ‘a treat! 
This must be most delightful meat; 


I have been looking for good cheer ; 
Then, full of hope, lured by the smell, 
He thrust his head within the shell. 


The Oyster, who had never met 

With so much impoliteness yet,— 

could be rader,— 

kill’d the bold intruder. 


Without companion, friend, or guide; 
Who scorn advice can ne er succeed ; 


My youthful friends remember that ; 


A MULE RACE AT PITTSBURG. 


the good for- 
d Hood’s des- 





and it must be seen to be apprec 


as convulsed the sp 


cription of an ass race, you can form a near} 
estimate of the enjoyment experienced by those 
who saw the mule race yesterday. Ordinary 
language fails to describe the ludicrous scene, 


iated. 


The bell, which called the mules to the stand, 
was tapped about five o’clock, and between the 
application of thong and steel, five sturdy look- 
ing hybrids made their appearance at the score, 
whisking their tails, and cutting " such capers 

wi | 9 Me 





The entries were Mr. Robertson 
a sober, staid looking mule, that 
ferent whether he went forward 


ing animal of thirty years; Mr. 
of Trumps,’ a stalwart looking 


quite as full of tricks. 


him to budge an inch, while ‘ Ki 
tried his hand at the same 
persuaded to move by a severe 
raw cowhide. ‘Kingdom’ got 
wrong way, and attempted to 


her tail, 
speed as might r 


fee Kingdom,’ 


seemed indif- 
or backward ; 


Mr. Gaskill’s ‘Grey Fanny,’ a venerable look- 


Hare’s ‘King 
brute, with a 


head that told of great obstinacy, and an eye of 
roguery, and Mr. Mills’ * Jemmy Mills,’ a little 
fellow as nimble as a dancing master, and 


After some time they were got into line, and 
Felix giving the word ‘Go,’ they got off well 
together, but had not got more than forty yards 
when their obstinate propensities began to ex- 
hibit themselves. ‘Jemmy Mills’ ran into the 
fence, and neither whip nor spur could induce 


ng of Trumps’ 


game, and was only 
ication of 





cousins to liars. 
Confession of a fault makes half amends. 
Denying a fault doubles it. 
+ shooteth at others and wounds herself. 
— ish aad doubles ‘eines by pc 
reaches us things by our 
He has hard i has nothing to do. 
mt. costs more to revenge wrongs than to bear 
em. 
Knavery is the worst trade. 
a ing makes a man fit company for him- 
self. 
Modesty is 8 guard to virtue. 
Not to conscience is the way to silence 
it. 
One hour to-day is worth two to-morrow. 
Proud looks make foul work in fair faces. 
Quiet conscience gives quiei sleep. 
Richest is he that wants least. 
Swall faults indulged are lite thieves hat 
let in greater. 
The boughs that bear most hang lowest. 
Upright walking is sure walking. 
Virtue and happiness are mother and daugh- 
ter, 
Wise men make more opportunities than 
they find. 
You never lose by doing a good turn. 
Zeal without knowledge is tire without light. 
— Young People’s Pocket Book for 1858, 
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THE LEVIATHAN. 


length—ten yards over an eighth of a mile, and 
of course, four turns up and down her deck will 
make a mile; a possible walk, as her level deck 
is unencumbered with aught save the skylights 
of the saloons. The Leviathan is intended to 
carry 800 first-class passengers, 2,000 second- 
class, and 1,200 third-class. 
freight of human beings, the most extensive ac- 
commodation has been provided both in saloons 


number ; the largest is 100 feet long, 36 feet 


one above 60 feet long, and another 24; both 
are 25 feet wide and 12 high. ‘The smaller of 
these latter is used as a ladies’ cabin. There 
are whole streets and squares of sleeping 
rooms, about 14 feet long by 7 or 8 feet wide, 
and above 7 feet high; im fact quite large 
rooms. if nothing else had influence, this 
would make the Leviathan popular. In most 
large steamers it is the sleeping cabin that’ is 
the discomfort. The main cabin is generally 
large and airy ; the table perhaps better than 
many passengers enjoy on shore; it is in the 
berth that they find discomfort—the close crib, 
with perhaps another fellow-passenger on the 
shelf above. 


CURIOUS PITCHER. 
Prominent among the curiosities at the Her- 
mitage, once the home of Gen. Jackson, is a 
wooden pitcher, remarkable both on account of 


the tree from which the wood was ured.— 
it was made of woud from the elm tree under 
which William Penn made the celebrated In- 
dian treaty. he pitcher was presented by the 
coopers of Philadelphia ; and, although it is not 
larger than a common cream jug, it contains 
seven hundred and fifty staves. The hoops, 
lid and handle are of silver; the bottom is a 
magnifying glass, by looking through which 
one is enabled to see the joints, which are in- 
visible to the naked eye. 


Per. Sunday school teacher passing through 





his head the 
take the back 


track, while old Whitey, after a few whisks of 
joggea along with es much 


grace and 
ted from a 





mule of her venerable a 


ance.—. ews, 


lowing incident: 
“In Scotland [ was attending 


going out. Going away 


e r 
nd antiquated appear- 
24th. 


PERSEVERANCE ILLUSTRATED. 

Rev. Mr. Scott, a Baptist minister, in ad- 
dressing the Wesleyan Missionary Society at 
its late anniversary in London, related the fol- 


street on Sunday, observed two 
ion; one of them said to 


hild 





in 
the other, 
* Will you have a bit of an apple which I 
bought as | was coming along ?* 

The other declined it, saying, ‘ My teacher 
told me it was wicked to buy things on a Sun- 
day, and I always go to the market for my 
fruit on a Saturday night.’ 


Little George, who is about: three years old, 
always has something fanny to say. A few 
—- ago - re lighten for the first time 
spring. He forgotten ever havi 
seen the like before. He ran into the ree 





meeting, and you know in Scotland it is the 

fashion to give money at the door coming in or 

from the meeting, a 
din a 





r servant came and dropp 
he deacon standing there said, 


*O! yes, I can,’ 
*O! no, I shan’t” 
‘ Do take it back,” he said. 
She replied, ‘ £ must give it” 
night. and if after thinking of 


nih 


reigns. 


ea | 





“* There, my old man has got left! he has! 


not fit to be trusted, he visits the 


‘I am sure you can’t afford to give that.’ 
* You will have to go without clothes.’ 


The deacon then said, ‘Take it home tec- 


it ing the 


you choose to give it, you cap send it.’ 
he next morning, as I sat at bi 
little note came, and it contained two sove- 
i The good deacon said, ‘You won't 


take it 
I said, ‘Of course I shall, for if I send it 
back, she will send four next time.’ ” 
“IT LOOKS BAD.” ; 
ite officer — led 
‘to a gambling- There he recogniz- 
ed the book-keeper of a eatin ete 
of ing-table. ‘It looks 


5 
nis 


1 one of te 


ma 
of 


bank directors anid said— Your book-keeper ie | 


gaming-table.’ 


» ‘O, mother, I saw the moon come 


out, and it went right back quick,’ 
As two children were playing er, little 
Jane got angry, and pouted.' y said to 
r: 


‘Look out, Jane, or Vlltake a seat up there 
- The “ied Jane, cured of her ri 
* Then,’ re ane, ‘ 

laugh, and you'll fall off.’ sii 


‘Won't that boa-constrictor bite me? said a 
little boy to a showman, “0, no, boy,he never 
bites, he swallows his wittles whole.’ 


see the upon a dial, but 
euhediy gubtamen wooed 
shines ; sake Nem Agr truths in the Bible, 
but we cannot them savingly, till God by 
his Spirit shines upon our soul. 
The language of a penitent is, | am ashamed 
of sin,-that ever I had to do with sin; 
have had of it, 1 hate .it,.and 
pr sip will neyer have anything 
it again ; no, pot with the occasions 


world sorrow, but the 
sorrows of ‘are full of joy. If itbe 
ber engin Km th ve rine 


A man 
he cannot t 





This great ship is 691 feet, or 230 yards, in | 294 indeed 


For so large a| bly 


and sleeping cabins, ‘The saloons are nine in 


. . | upon the prea have failed, and been beeen | 
wide, and 13 feet high. Above are two others, | has gained friends by every trial, ye ie ug 


che artistic skill displayed and the celebrity of | , 


to know, that we are| 
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